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CHAPTER XIV. cos"rrNUn.

The homeward tramp u accomplished Id
brooJtDKalteneo. H was a sllonco most grate-

ful to Tracy's fooling. Ha wouldn't havo
broken It for anything, for ho was ashamed of
himself alt tho way through to his spina. He

ktot saying fo himself !

" flow unanswerable It all la-h- ow absolute
r unanswerable It Is basely, dogradlngly
tlflsli to Wood those unoarnod honors, nnd

md --oh. hanir It. nobody but a our "
"What an tdlotto dtiraued speech that Tomp-r- n

tando."
Thl outburst was from Barrow. It flooded

Traer'adoniornllzod soul with waters of re-

freshment. Thoso were th darllngest words
the poor vacillating young apoatato had ever
htard-t- or thoy whitewashed his shamo for
him. and that Is a cood servloo to have when
you can't get tho best of all verdicts

"Ootneup to rnr room and smoko a pipe.
Tracy."

Traoy had been expecting thts Invitation.
nd hnd had his declination all ready: tmt ho

n! jad enough to accept now. Wiis It possi-

ble that a rcnsonablo argument oould b'u made
against that man's desolating spocch? He

was burning to hear Bnrrow try It. Ho knew
bow to start him nndkeop him going. Itwas
to seem to combat his positions a process
effoctlve with most pooplc. "'What Is It you

ebiecUo In Tompkins's speooh. Barrow ?"
" Oh. tbo leaving out of tho factor of human

aatiiro. requiring another man to do what you
wouldn't do yourself."

"' Do you moan
"Why. hero's what I mean: It's very simple.

Tomt k Ins 1 a blaeksmlth : has a fa m II y. works
for wagon, and hard, too foolinc around won't
furnish the bread. Suppose It should turn out
that by tho death of somebody in England ho
i suddenly an oarl Income half a million dol-

lars a year. What would he do V"

"Wei'. I I suppose he would have to de-ali-

tO "
"Man. be would crab It In a second."
" D yo.i really think he would ?"
"Think? 1 don't think anything about It: I

know It."
VTny?'

1. '".Tin? Because he's not a fool."
MSoj n think Hint it he wore a fool, he "
"No, Idon'r. Fool or no fool, ha would crab

It Anybody would. Anybody that's allvo.
And I've scon dondpeoplo that would get up
and co for it. I would mysolf."

This was a balm, this was healing, this was
rest ind ponce and comfort.
"Il.itl thoucbt you were opposed to noblll-tins.- "

"TraiMnisslMeonos, yes. But that's noth-Ir- f.

I'm opposed to millionaires, but It would
Isrianseious toofTor mo the position."

"lou'dtakelt?"
"I would Ieaiethefunor.il of my denrest en-

emy tj go and nssumo its burdons and respon- -

II mills.
Tracy thought awhile, then said:
"I don't know that I unite cot tlio bearings

ef your position. You sny you nro opposed to
hcredil.uy nobilities, and et it you hud tho
chance vou would "

"Take ono? In a lulnuto I would. And
there iu't a mechanic In that entire club that
wouldn't. There Isn't n luwver. doctor, editor,
iiiithor, thinker, loafer, railroad President,
saint land there lau't a human being in tho
l'nlt-- il Mates that wouldn't jump ut the
chance."

" Ilxcept mo." said Tracy, softly.
"Lit'ept you!" Burrow could hardly got tlio

word nut. his scorn so clinked him. And ho
cuuliln't get any further than that form of
nerds; it scorned to dam his flow utteily. Ho
Rutuoaud came mid glarod mon Tr.iey in a
kind of outraged and unappeasable way. and
Hldasaln: "Kxcept.'yoii,;" J Iq.walked aro Had
Urn. Inspecting iilm 'fiom onn point of view ,

' and then another, and lolieving'lils soul now
and then by exploding Hint formula nt him
'T.veept you!" Finally he slumpod down into
Ms chair with tho air ofouo who elves it up.
and K.i I (I:

"He's straining his viscera, nnd ho's break-ii- c

his heart trying to gut homo n job
Hut a good dog wouldn't linve, nnd yet wants
t lot on that if lie hid a chanco to scoop an
varldoii In wouldn't do il. Tracy, don't put
this kind jt a strain on me. Lately. I'm not
asstmngas I vvn."

"Well. I wasn't meaning to put a strain on
you, Uinow; l was only meaning to lutlmato
tlut it an eirldo.n evor does fall in my way

"There- -I wouldn't give myself any worry
abiutthatlfl was you. And besides. I can
nattls wliatyou would do. Are you any differ-
ent from me?"

"Wellno"
"Are you any heltdr than me ?"

hy, certainly not."
" Ira jouasgoid ' Como."
"Inilenl, tlu fact is, you take mo so sud-

denly."
'Suddenly? Whit if. there sudden about it?

It Isn't n difficult question. Is it ? Or doubtful ?

Juit measure us on the only fair llnos-tl- io
lines of merll-nu- duf course you'll admit that

journeyman clialriua!;cr I hat earns liis S-- 0 a''. ind has hvl the go jd nud gouuino
witli mi)'i.nui care, nnd hard,

fliin.and fall ire. an I suc,:o,i, ,iad downs and
upi ninl upt nu. l downs, is jut u trillo the
auperlorof r. young follow !:o you. who doesn't
know how to .. anjllilug that's valuable,
can': eirn ': living i,i any socuro nnd steady
war--. Iimn't had r.uy evperltince of lifo and
It. ecrl.usneM. hiisn't any culture but tlio
artificial cult'ir of books, which adorns but
really duF.'l cdiieatd-onn- te. If I wouldn't
oina:i earldom, what the devil right have

Tun to do It .'
Tracy dineuibled his joy. though ho wanted

toth:iuUtlio.:Ii;ili-makorfo- r Hint last remark.
Prosently a thought struck him. and he spoke
upbriskl) and said:

"But look horo; I really can't Quito got the
h".ng of your nolions-yo- ur prlnciplos-- if they

r principles. You are lueonslstont You
re eppose J to tirlstoeracios. yet you'd take an
irldom If ou could. Am I to understandat xju don't blanua-ieir- l for bjliis nad

carl? '
"Icoit.ilnly don't."
"And yon wouldn't blame Tompkins, or

Murulf, or me. or anybody, for accepting an
nrldf.ru If It was offoiod?"

Indeed. I wouldn't."
.',' .i""' Ibon, who would you Mnme?"

Ill whole natlon-a- uy bulk and mass of
PUlatlou anywhere. In uuy country, that will

ut up W.n tll0 ijjfunjjr, t18 outrage, tha
nsult of a hereditary arUtocracy which they
anjonteron absolutely free and equal termn."

tomo, aron't you beclouding ourself with
ailnctioiis that aro not differences'.;"

Indued. I um not, I am entirely clcnr-heade- d

about this thins. If I could extirpate
a aristocratic systom by declining Us honors,
hen I dhould be a rascal to accept them.

And If enough of tho mass would join me to
Make the extirpation possible, thon I shouldm a rascal to do otherwise than help In the at-
tempt."
"IMI've I underatand-7- s. I think I Bet

Ideo, Yon have no blame for the lucky
low who naturally decline to yacate the
Pleasant nest they were born Into, you only
oeaplfo the and tupld mass of
'".f nation for allowing tha nest to exist"
... rht' . that's It, You can get ft simple
wag through your head If you work at itwng enough."

"Thanks."
"Don't mention It. And I'll glie you some

sound advice: When you go back. If you find
y2!i! "Uonupand ready to abollth that hoary

2tIahand; but If that isn't the itate"'things and you get a chanc at an earldom,
oa t you be a fool-y- ou Uko It,"

Timor responded with aruestikM And en-
thusiasm:

"Aslllre.rildoit"
Barrows langbed.
I novcr saw such a fellow. I begin to think

you'vo got a good deal of imagination. With
you the Idlest fancy freezes Into a reality at a
broath. Why, you looked then nt it It wouldn't
astonish you It you did tumble into an earl-
dom." Traoy blushed. Barrows added:
"Earldom I Oh, yes, take It It it offers: but
menntlmo wo' 1 go on looking around in a
modof-- t way, and It you get n obanco to super-
intend n snusngo ntuffer at six or eight dollars
n week, you just trade off the earldom for a
last year's altnanao and stick to the sausage
stuffing."

CnAPTEB XV.

Tracy went to bed happy once more, at rest
In bis ml ad onco more. Ho had started out on
n high emprise that was to his credit, he ar-
gued: ho had fought tho best fight he could,
considering tho odds against hlm-t- hat was to
hln credit: ho had boon dofcated certainly
there was nothing discreditable In that. Bo-In- g

dofcatod. ho had n right to retlro with the
honors of war, nnd go back without prejudice
to tho position In tho world's society to which
he had boon born. Why not? liven tho rabid
ropubllean chalrmnkor would do that. Yes,
his conscience was comfortnblo onoe more.

Ho awoko rofrnshod. happy, and engor for
his cablegram. Ho hnd beon born an aristo-
crat, ho had been a democrat for atlme. he
was now an nrUtocrnt again. Ho marvolled to
find that this final chnnge was not morely

It hnd Invaded his fooling: and ho
also mnnellcd to note that this feeling seemod
n good diMl los artificial than any ho had en-

tertained In his system for n longtime. He
could nlso havo noted. If ho had thought of It.
that his bearing had Httffenod over night, nnd
that his chin had lifted Itself a shade. Ar-
rived In tho basement, he was about to enter
tho brenkfnst room when ho saw old Marsh In
the dim light of a corner of the hall beckon-
ing him with his finger to approach. The
blood welled slowly up In Tracy's oheak, and
ho said, with u grndu of Injured dignity almost
dnea I:

'Islhatforme?"
" Yes."
" hat is tbo purpose of it V
"I wuut to speak to you-- In private."
" This spul Is prlvato enough for me."
Mnrsh was surprlsod, and not particularly

plonsed. Ho approached and said:
"Oh. In public, then. If you prefer. Though

it hasn't boon my way."
The boardors gathered to the toot inter-

ested.
"Speak out." said Tracy. " What is it yon

want V
"Woll, havon't you or forgot something I"
"I? I'm not awaro of It."
" Oh. you'ro not ? Now you stop and think a

minute."
" I ref uso to stop and think. It doesn't inter-

est me. If It Interests you, speak out."
" Well, thon," said Marsh, raising his voice

ton illghtly angry pitch. " you forgot to pay
your bonid yesterday If you'ro bound to havo
It public."

Oil. yes, this hclrto an nnnunl million or so
had beon dreaming and soaring, nud bad

that pitiful S.'J or S4. For ponaltyhe
must have It coarsely flung in his face, in tho
presence of these people, pcoplo In whose
countenances was already beginning to dawn
nn iinclinritnblo enjoyment of the situation.

"Is HintyallV Take your money and give
your tenors a rest."

Tiaey'a hand wont down into his pocket
with angry deelsiun. But It didn't come out.
Tlio color begun to ebb out of his face. Tho
countenances about him showed a growing
interest, and some of them a heightened sat-
isfaction. Tliero was an uncomfortable pause

thon he forced out, with difficulty, the
words:

"I've been robbed."
Old Marsh's eyes llamed up with Spanish

flro. nud he exclaimed:
" Bobbed, is it? That's your tune ? It'stoo

old been played in this hous too often:
everybody plays it that can't cot work when
ho wants It. and won't work whon he,
can cct'lt' Trot oift'jMr. Allen, somebody,
nnd let htm- tnko 5"toot at it' It's his turn
next : ho forgot, too, last night. I'm laying for
him."

One of tho negro women came scrambling
down Malts, as pale as a sorrel horse with
consternation nnd excltoment.

"Mlsto Marsh. Misto Allen's skipped out."
" What !"
" Yes-sa- an' cleaned out his room clean;

tuck bofo towels an' de soap."
"You lie. you hussy!"
"It's jes' so. jes' us I tells you en Mlsto

Sumner's socks Is gone, en Misto Naylor's
yuthcr shirt."

Mr. Marsh was nt boiling point by this time.
Ho turned upon Trncy.

"Answer up. now I When are you going to
settle .''

"To-day- . slnco you seem to be In a hurry."
"To-day- , is it? Sunday and you out of

work? I like that. Come, where ure you go-

ing to get tlio money V"

Tracy's spirit wns rising again. Ho proposed
to Impress theo people:

"I mil o.xpoctlng a cablegram from home."
Old Mnr.-d- i was caught out with the surprise

of it. Tlio Idea was so immense, so extrava-
gant, that he couldn't get his breath at first
When ho did got it. it came rancid with sar-
casm :

'Aciblograra-thlnk- of it. ladles and cents
ho's expecting a cablegram. He's expoctlng

a cablegram this duffer, this scrub, this bilk.
From his fathor. oh ? Yes. without n doubt
A dollar or two a word oh, that's nothing
they don't mind a little thing like thnt-tl- ils

kind's fatliur don't Now Ills father is or
well. I reckon his fathor "

"My father is nn Kngllsh carl."
The crowd fell back aghast aghast at the

sublimity of tho young loafer's "cheek."
Then they burst Into a laugh that mado the
window rattle. Trney was too angry to
icali.ethathe had done a foolish thing. He
snlil:

!tnnd alde, please. I "
" Walt u minuto, your lordMilp." said Marsh,

'bowing low; "wheiels your lordship going?"
"For tho cablogrnm. Let mo pass."
"Fxcuo mo. your lordship, you'll stay right

wlioio you are."
"What do you mean by that?"
'! incnii that I didn't bogln to keep board-

ing hou-- o yesterday. It means that lam not
tliu kind that can bo taken In by every hack
driver's son that comes loafing over hero be-

cause ho can't bum a living at home. It
means that you can't skip out on any suoh "

Tracy mado a stop toward the old man, but
Mrs. Mnrsh sprang botweon, nnd said:

"Don't, Mr. Traoy, p!eato." She turned to
her husband and ald: "Do bridlo your
tongue. Whuthnshe done to be treated so?

see he has lost his mind with trouble
and distress? Ho's not responsible."

"Thank your kind heart, madam, but I've
not lol my inlnd;nnd If lean have the mere
privileges of etopplug to the telegraph of-

fice "
"Well, you can't." cried Marh.
" "orsendiug
"Sendlngl That beats everything. If there's

anybody that's fool enough to go on such a
chucklcheadod errand "

"Hero comoa Mr. Barrow-- he will so for me.
Barrow "

A brisk Are of exolamation brok out:
"Hay, Barrow, he's eipectlns a cablegram."
"Cablegram from ril father, you know."
" Yos. cablegram from the wax flgger."
"And say, Barrow, this fellow's an earl-to- ko

off your hat! Pull down your vest"
"Yos. ho's como off and forgot his crown that

he wears Bundays. Ho's cabled ovor to hi
pappy to send it."

"You step out and get that cablegram, Bar-

low; his Majesty's a little lame
"Oil, stop," cried Barrow: "civo the man

aohauce." He turned and aatd with some
severity: "Traoy, what'a tho mattor with
you? What kind of foolishness la this you've
been talking ? You ought to havo more sense."

"Tvo not ben Ulklnr foollshns! and it
jrcu'Il go to tie Ulegraph offle "

"Oh. don't tadk to. I'm your friend in trou-
ble and out of It before your faoe and behind
your baek. for anything In reason: but you'vo
lost your head, you te. and tills moonshine
about a cablegram "

"I'll go thtro and ask for It"
"Thank you from tha bottom ot my heart.

Brady. Hera. I'll give you a written order tor
it Fly, now, and fetoh It We'll soon see."

Brady flew. Immediately the tort ot quiet
bogan to steal over the orowd which moans
dawning doubt misgiving, and might be
translated Into the words: "Maybe he Is

a cablegram: maybe he hat got a
fathor somewhere: maybe we've been Just a
llttlotoo fresh, just a shade too previous." Loud
talk ceased: then the muttering s and low
murmurlngt and whisperings died out The
orowd began to crumble apart By ohos and
two the fragments drlftod to the breakfast
tablo. Barrow tried to bring Tracy In. but he
said:

" Not yet. Barrow-present- ly."

Mrs. Marsh and Hattle tried, offering gentle
and kindly persuasion, but he said:

"I would rather watt till he oomos."
Even old Marsh bogan to have susptolons

that maybe he had been a trifle too "brash."
as he called it In the privacy ot his soul, and ha
pulled himself togethor and started toward
Tracy, with Invitation in his oye: but Traoy
warned him off with a gesture which was quite
posltivo ami eloquent Then followed the
stillest qtiiirterot an hour whloh had ovor beon
known in that housoat that time ot day. It
was so still aud so solemn withal that when
somebody's cup slipped from his fingers and
landod In his plate tho shock made peoplo
start, and the sharp sound Boomed ns lndoa-orou- s

tliero and as out ot place ns if a coflln
and mourners worn immlnont and being wait-
ed for. Aud nt ln&t, whon Brady's feet camo
clattering down tha stairs, the eacriUge
seemed unbearable.

Everybody rose softly, and turned toward
the door, where stood Tracy: then with a
common Impulse moved a step or two In that
direction and stopped. While they gazed,
young Brady arrived, panting, and put Into
Traoy'a hand, sura enough, an envelop.
Traoy tastened a bland, vlotorlous eye upon tha
atarers and kept It there till one by one they
dropped their ayes, vanquished and embar-
rassed. Then he tore open tho telegram and
glanced at its message. The yellow paper
fell from his Angers and fluttered to tha floor,
nnd his face turned white. Thorewaa nothing
there but one word:

I "THANKS." j

The humorist of the house, the tall, raw-bon-

Billy Nash, calker from the navy yard,
was standing In tho rear ot the orowd. In the
midst ot the pathotlo sllonco that was now
brooding ovor the place and moving somo fow
hearts there toward compnsslon, he began to
whimper, then he put his handkerohlotto his
eyo.s and burled tils face In the nook ot the
bashtullest young fellow in the oompany, a
navy yard blacksmith, shrlekod, " Oh, pappy,
how could you," and began to bawl like a tooth-
ing buby.lt 0110 may Imagine a baby with tho
energy and tho dovnstutiug voice of a jackass.

So nerfect was the imitation ot a child's cry.
nnd so vast the scale of Jt, and so ridiculous
tho aspect of the perforluor. that all gravity
was swept from the place ns If by a hurricane,
and almost everybody there joined In tho
crash of laughter proioked by the exhibition.
Then the small mob began to tako Its rovongo

revenge forthedlscomfortand apprehension
it had brought upon itself by Its own too rash
freshness of a llttlo whllo bofore. It guyed Its
poor victim, baited him. worried him. as dogs
do with a cornored cat The victim answored
back with deflancos and challenges which In-

cluded everybody, and gave the sport now
spirit and variety: but when he changed
his tactics, and began to single out individuals
and invito them by name, the fun lost its

nnd tho interest ot tha show died out
along with tho noise.

Finally Marsh was about to take an Inning,
but Barrow said:

" Nover mind now, loave him alone. You've
no account with him but a money aocount
I'll take care of that myself."

Tho distressed and worried landlady gave
Barrow a fervently grateful took for his cham-
pionship of tho abused strangor: and the pet
of the house, a very prism in her cheap but
ravishing Hunday rig. blew him a kiss from tho
tips of hor lingers and said, with tho dnrllng-es- t

smile and a swcot llttlo toss of hor head:
" You're tho only man here, and I'm going to

set my cap for you. you dear old thing."
"For shame. I'nsu. How you talk! I never

saw such a child."
It took a good deal of argument and persua-

sion that is to say. potting, under these dis-
guises to get. Tracy to entertain the Idea of
breakfast He at first said ho would nover oat
again in that house, and addod that he had
enough firmness of character, ho trusted, to
enable him to starve liko a man when the al-

ternative was to eat InsulFwIth his bread.
When he had finished his breakfast Barrow

took him to his room, furnished him a pipe,
and said, cheoiily:

"Now, old fellow, take In yourbattle-flagou- t
of the wot: you'ro not In the hostile camp any
moro. Y'ou'ro a little upset by your troubles,
and that's natural enough, but don't let your
mind run on them any morethan you can liolp:
drag your thoughts away from your troublos
by tho ears, by tho heels, or any other way, so
you manago it: it's tho healthiest thing
a body can do; dwolling on troublos Is deadly

just deadly and that's the poftest numo
there Is for It. You must kocp your mind
amused you must Indood."

"Oh. miserable mo!"
"Don't! Thoro's just pure heartbreak In

thattone. It's just as I say; you've got to cot
right down to it and amuse your mind, as if It
wns snlvntlon."

"They're easy words to say. Barrow, but how
am I going to nmuse, untortaln. divert a mind
that flnds Itself suddenly assaulted and over-
whelmed by dihastors ot a sort not dreamed of
and not providod for? No no, the bare Idea
ot amusement Is roculslvo to my feelings. Lot
us talk ot death and f uuornls."

"No --not yet That would be giving up tha
shin. We'll not give up tho ship yet I'm
going toamuso you; I sent Brady out for the
wherewithal before you finished breakfast"

"You did? What is It V"
"Come, this is a good sign curiosity. Oh.

there's hope for you yet."

CHAPTEK XVL

Brady arrived with a box and departed, after
saying:

"They're finishing one up, but they'll be
along as soon as it'a done."

Barrow took a franieless oil portrait a foot
squai o from the box. set it up In a good light
without comment and reached for another,
taking a furtive glance at Tracy meantime,
The stony aolomnity in Tracy's face remained
a it was. and gave out no sign of Interest.
Barrow placed the fceoond portrait beside the
first and stole another glance while reaching
for a third. The stone Image noftened a shade.
No. 3 foroed the ghost ot a smile. No, 4 swept
tha indifference wholly away, and No. 6 started
a laugh whloh was still In good and hearty
condition when No. 14 took Its place in the
row.

"Oh, you're all right yet" tald Barrow.
-- You you're not past amusement."

The plotures were fearful as to color, and
atrocious as to drawing and expression; but
the teaturo whloh tquelohed animosity and
made them funny was a foaturo which could
not achieve Its full force In a tlnglo picture,
but required the wonder-workin- g assistance
of repetition. One loudly dressed meohanlo
In stately attitude, with his hand on n cannon,
ashoro. and a ship riding at anchor in tho
offing this la merely odd; but when one sees
the same cannon and the same ship in four-
teen pictures in a row, and a different lo

standing watch in each, tha thing gets
to be tunny.

" Explain, explain those aberrations," tald
Traoy. '
' "Jttt. they are not tha achievement ot a',
tingle Intellect a single talent it takes two to
do these miracles. They aro collaborations:
the one artist does tho figure, the other the ac-

cessories. Tho figure artist is rt 'German shoo-mak-

with an untaught passion for art tha
other It a slmplo-hoarte- d old Ynnkeo sailor-ma-

whose possibilities are strictly limited to
his ship, hit cannon, and his patch ot petrified
sea. They work.those things up from U.Vcont
tintypes: they get Si) npleco for them, and
they can grind outaoouple a day whon they
strike what thoycall a boost-th- at Is, an In-

spiration."
"People aotually pay money for these calum-

nies?"
"Thoy actually do, and quite willingly, too.

And those abortlonlstaoould double thelrtrado
and work tha women In If Capt Kaltmarsli
could whirl a horse In, or a piano, or a guitar.
In plaeeof this cannon. Tho fact l. ho fatigues
the market with that cannon. Evan tho mnlo
market, I meau. Thoso fourteot. In tho pro-

cession are not all satisfied. One Is nn old
"Independent" flroman, and ho wants nn on-gl-

in place ot tho cannon: anothorisinate
of a tug, nnd wants a tug in placo ot tho ship
and so on. and so on. But tho Captain can't
mako a tug that Is deceptive, and a tiro englno
is many flljhts boyond his power."

"This Is n most extraordinary form of rob-

bery. I novor have hoard ot auythlngllkelt
It's interesting."

"Yes. and so are the artists. They aro per-

fectly honest raon. and sincere. And tlio old
sallorman Is full ot 6otind religion, nnd Is as
dovotod a student of the Bible and mlsquotor
ot it as you can find anywhere. I don't kuow a
bettor man or n ktndor-hcarto- d old soul than
Saltmarsh, although he does swear a llttlo
somotlmes."

"He seems to be perfect I want to know
him, Barrow."

"You'll have the chance. I guess, I hear
them coming now. We'll draw thorn out on
thelrart.lt you like."

To l routnurd.

MAK1SU A inrMMOMEJEIt.

II l Dom Qalekty. but with Great Accuracy,
by Nineteen Peraoac.

The making of n thermometer may bo
either a delicate sclontlllo oporatton, or ono of
tho simplest tasks ot tho skilled mechanic, ac-

cording to tho sort ot thermometer made.
With the extremely sonsitlve nnd minutely
accurate instruments doslguod for sclontlllo
uses great care Is taken, and they aro kept In
stock for months, sometimes tor years, to bo
compared and roeom pared with Instruments
that aro known to bo trustworthy. But so
mnrh time cannot bo spent ovor the compara-
tively ehvap thermometers In common use,
and those aro mado rapidly, though always
carefully. The method ot manufacture has
been bo systematized within n few years that
tho vory cheapest thermometer should not
vary more than a fraction ot a degrco from the
correct point.

Whether tho thermometer Is to bo chargod
with mercury or alcohol; whether It Is to be
mounted In n frnmo ot wood, prussod tin. or
brass, tho process is substantially tho same.
Mercury is generally used tor sclontlllo in-
strument", lint most tankers prefer alcohol,
beeniiho It is eheuper. Thoulcohol Iseolored
red ultti nn anlllnu dye which does not fade.

Tho tbennomotor maker buys his glass
tubes In long strips from tlio glass faetoiios.
The glassblowor on tho premises cuts tliesu
tubes to the proper lengths, and with Ills gas
jet nnd blowplpo makes the bulb on tho lower
end. Tho bulbs nro then filled with colored
uteohoj. and tho tubes stand for '.M hours.

On tho following dny another workman holds
each hulb in turn over a gas jet until tho col-
ored fluid, by Its expansion, entirely tills tho
tube. It then goes bnck into tho bauds of tlio
glassblower. Ho closes tbo upper ond. and
turns the tip backward to mako the llttlo glass
book which will help keep tho tube in place in
tho frame.

The tubes now rest until somo hundreds of
them, perhaps thousands, are ready. Thou
the process of gauging begins. There nro no
marks whatever on tho tube, and the llrst
guide mark to be made is the free-.ln- g point,
;ij degtee Fahrenheit. This Is found by
plunging the bulbs into molting snow. No
other thormometor Is needed for a guide, for
meltlnc snow gives invariably tho exact freez-
ing poiut. This is nn unfailing test for any
thermometer whose, accuracy may ha sus- -

fieeted. But melting snow Is not always to be
little machine resembling a sausage

grinder is bi ought into use. This machine
shaves a block of lee into particles, which
answer tho purpose us well as snow.

When the bulbs havo boon long enough In
tho molting snow a workmun takes them ono
by ono from thoir ley bnth. seizing each one hi
that his thumb nail murks tho exact spot to
which tho fluid has fallen. Hero ho make a
scurcelv perceptible mark upon tho glass with
a tine Hie. and goes on to the next.

The tubes, with tho freezing point marked
on each, now go into tho hands of another
workman, who plunges thorn, bulb down, Into
a vessel tilled with water kept constantly ut 04
degrees. A stnndnid thormometor attached
to the inside of this vossol shows Hint tho
temperature of tho water is correct. Another
tiny Illo bcrnteh is putat 04.

Then n third workman plunges tho bulbs
into another vessel ot water, kept constantly
ntOJ. This is marked like tlio others., iiml tlio
tilho is now supplied with those cubic marks,
each .'12 degrees from tho next A hioiiII tab Is
thon attached to each tubo. on which its num-
ber Is written for. owing to unaioidnblo vari-
ations In tho horo of tho tubo ouch ono varies
slightly from tho others.

With Its individuality thus established the
tube goes into tho bands of a marker, who tits its
bulb and hook into tho frame it is to occupy,
ana makes slight scratches nu tbo frame, cor-
responding to the.'J'J.t'.-t.nmllH- l degree marks on
tho tube. The frame basu number correspond-
ing with tho number of tho tube, nnd the
tubo i laid away in a rack amid thousands.

Tlio frame, whether it ho wood, tin, or brnss,
goos to tho gauging room.wlioro it is laid upon
a steeply sloping tablo. exactly in the position
marked forntlicriiioinoterot that size. Tho
!U. 114. and!)' I degrco mnrka must correspond
with tho marks upon tlio table. If they do not
tho error in mnikimc is detected, and tlio
frnmo Is sent back for direction.

A long, straight bur of wood or metal
dingonnily across the tablo from the.

lowor right-han- d cui nnrtot ho upper left-han- d

corner. On tlio right this woil.s upon u pivul,
nnd on tho loft it rests In a ratchet, which lots
it ascend or descend only one notch ut u time.
That notch tnnrks tho oxect distaiieuot two
dogrcos. With the tlireo scratches already
mado for a basis tho mail.'er could hnidly
mako n mIMnkn in tho degrees if ho Irled.

i no inarua mane upon tlio iranio oreasoaro
nil made bv hand with a geometric pen and
India ink if tho frame is of wood, und with
steel dios If It Is of metal. The tubo bearing
thocorrehpundinc numJior Is next attached to
the finine. and tho thermometer is reudy for
the niuiket without fiuther testing. Somo
makers usenly two guide murks, but tho
best makers use three.

In '.lie process of manufacture the oidlnary
tlioriuometorgoos tbiough tho hands of nine-
teen workmon. half of whom nro often (.'Iris
and women. Some of the larger concerns in
nnd near New York produce, i.eeral hundred
thousand Instruments annually, nnd on nvory
ono of thnm tliopurchaser may sec, if ho looks
closely, the tiny Illo scratch on the glasa at o"--'.
t!4, nnd W degree marks or somewhere nenr
thop.1, us different makers uso different points.

Tha Eua of a Coaaeellcut Ball Un,
After the celebrated Wlnstod bull caso was

cuded on Friday the bull was decorated with
ribbons nnd Hugs and led through Mnin street.
Upon tho upper nurt of the null'ti npnundago,
where it ceases to be a tall and begins to oe
berf. the animal had a handsome bouquet
made of white ribbons: his horns woro

with yellow ribbons, around his body
was a surcingle, and each of hit sides was
ornamented with an American flag. He was a
Saudy looking bovine, and hit. appearance

plenty of attontion from th crowd of
people on the streets. He U a small animal,
not worth at '.be outside over il'-- he was sold
a few months since for S10 but this lawsuit,
oceupying neatly n week before u jury, with
about sixty witnesses on both Nidus, has
brought his total cost up to about $50U that
Is, reckoning the nosts on both sides, lucludlng
lawyers' fees. The man who lost the suit, not
only loses tha bull, but as SI was given to the
plaintiff with the bull, the loser will have the
costs of the suit to pay. besides his own law-
yer's fees. Beef comes high sometimes espe-
cially bull beef.

Kaeaklag or Boat oo, MaaO'Kcll Bala II a.
0 tht JtonjOJ ftfy ytisM,

Monsieur Blouet speaking of the boasted
culture of Bostonians, said:

'.' I have always hoard that Boston prided ll

on its love of literature, but I am incllnod
to think it it living off the famo ot Its ances-
tors. I am very euro that I never saw so many
dime museums in any place. If we are to
judge Boston by Its treatment ot plays, It

has vary poor judgment. I novcr saw
so many good plays fail or so many bad ones
succeed as I have seen In Boston."

Monsieur Blouet referred to the treatment of
a n literary man In Boston and said:

"I will not give hit name he is wnll known
In England and America. But in Boston he
was a failure."

Monsieur said "damn" as it somebody had
ben giving iilm lessons Id olassloEnsllsh.

i
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V ." ," ' THE "V"

CONSPIRACY OF MRS. BDHKER.

IN THREE PART.

By BRET IIARTE.

owWt ism. in JVrmrti u n.t.
1'AtlT It.

During that ovenlng and the next Mrs. Bun-
ker, without betraying her socrot, oroxciltng
the least suspicion on tho part ot hor husband,
mnnnged to extract from hi u not only a rough
description of Marlon which tallied with her
own impressions, but a short history of tils
career. Ho was a famous politician who had
held high office In tho South: ho was an ac-

complished lawyer: he had served in tho
army; hewasnflory spenkor: he had a singu-
lar command of men. He was unmarried, but
tlioro wore qiteor stories ot his relations with
somo of tho wives of prominent oftlelnls. and
the.ro was no doubt that he used them In somo
of his political Intrigues. Ho. Zepha. would
bot something that it was a woman who had
helpodhlm off! Did she speak?

Yos! she had spoken. It mado her slck to
sit there nnd hoar' such stories. Because n
mnn did not agree with somo people in politics
It was perfectly awful to think how they would
abuse him nnd tako away his charactor. Mon
woro to awfully jealous, too: It another man
happened to bcsttpcilor and fine looking thore
wasn't anything bad enough for them to say
about him. Not she wasn't a slavery sympa-
thizer olthor. and hadn't anything to do with
mail's politics, although she was a Bouthorn
woman, und tho MaoKwnns had come from
Kontucky nnd owned slaves. Ot course, he.
Zophas. whose aucostora were Cape Cod
(Junkers, and had always been sailors, couldn't
uuderstand. Bho did not know what he meant
by saying "what a long tall our cat's got." but
It ho meant to call hor a cat. and was going to
use such language to her, he had better have
staled In Ban Francisco with his Ylgilanta
friends. And perhaps It would have boen bet-
ter it ho had stayed there before he took her
away from her parents at Martinez. Then she
wouldn't have been left in a desert rock with-
out any chance ot toeing the world, or ever
making any friends or acquaintances.

It was their llrst quarrel. Discreetly made
up by Mrs. Bunker In some alarm at betraying
herself: honestly forglvon by Zephas in u
Hide, remorseful consciousness of her limited
life. One or two nights lator. when he re-

turned, it was with a mingled air ot mystery
and satisfaction. "Woll. Mollle." ho said
cheerfully, " it looks as If your pets were not
as bad ns I thought them."

"My petBl" repeated Mrs. Bunker, with a
faint rising ot color.

" Well, I call these Southern Clilvs your pets,
Mollle, because you stuck up for them so tbo
other night. But never mind that now. What
do you suppose has happened? Jim Hider,
you know, the Southern bankurand speculator,
who's a regular big Iujin among the 'Clilvs,'
ho sent Cap Simmons down to the wharf whllo
I wns unloadln' to como and see him. Well, I
went, and what do y'u think? He told me lie
was gettln' up an American Fishln' Company,
and wanted mo to tako charge of a llrst-clas- s

schooner on shares. Said he heard nt mo
afore, and knew I was an American and a
whlto man. ami just tho chap, ez could knook
lhoin Kyotnlians outer tho market."

" Yes," Interrupted Mrs. Bunker quickly, but
emphatically, "tbo fishing interest ought to
bo American and protected by the State, with
regular charters and treaties."

"Isay. Mollio."sald her astonished but ad-
miring husband, "you'vo been road In' the
papers or listonln' to stump speakln', sure."

"Goon." returned Mrs. Bunker, impationtly
"and say what happonod noxt."

"Well," returned Zephas, "I first thought
you seo. that It had suthln' to do with that
Marlon business, partlcklerly ez folks allowed
ho was hidln' somewhere vet. and thoy wanted
mo to run him off. So I thought he might as
well know that I wasn't to bo bribod, bo I ups
and tells him how I'd boon lyln' off Sancelito
tho other day workln' for tho other side ngin
him. With that ha laughs, says he didn't want
any bettor friends than mo. but that I must be
llvln' in the backwoods not to know that Wyn-yar- d

Marlon had oscaped. and wns then at sea
on his way to Mexico or Central America.
Then we agreed to terms, and the long and
short of It Is, Mollie. that I'm to havo tho
schooner, with a hundred and fifty dollars a
mouth and 10 per cent, shares uttorayear!
Looks liko biz. eh, Mollle? old girl, but you
don't seem pleased."

She had put asido the arm with which he
was drawing her to him, and had turned her
while face to the window. So ho hud gone
this strangor this ono fiiend of her lifo she
would never seo him again, and all that would
ovor como ot it was this pecuniary bonoflt to
hor husband, who had dono nothing. Ho
would not oveu offer her money, but he bad
managed to pay his debt to her In this way
that their vulgar poverty would appruciuto.
And this was tho ond ot hor droam!

"You don't seom to take it in, Mollle." con-
tinued tlio surprised Zcplius. "It means a
house in TiKro and a little cabin for you on
the schooner whon you like."

"I don't want it! I won't havo It! I shall
stay here." silo burst out with a

cry, and ran into hor bed-
room, lo.iving tlio nsloiiished Zephas liolploss
in his awkward consternation.

" By Oum ! I must take her to 'Fi Irco right
off, or hlio'll ho bavin' the high strikos hero
alone. 1 oughsor 1; no wed it would como to
tills!" But. although ho consulted "dp"
Simmons tlio next day, who Infoimod him it
was nil woir.an'n w.iya when " struck," und
mil Isud him to pay out all tho lino lie oould at
such tloilcato moments, .lie had noreeuirvncu
of tlio outbreak. On tha contrary, for dny--

nnd weeks following alio seemed calmer, old-
er, ami moro "srnwisd up:" although she re-

sisted changing tier so.ishore dwolling for Sun
Francisco, she accompanied him on ono or
two of his " deep uen" trips down the coast,
and seemed happier on their soiithe.ni limits.
Shu had taken to reading tho political papers
and Hpeocho3. nnd somo cheap American

Capt. Bunker's crow, profoundly con-

vinced that their skipper's wlfo was a " wo-

man's rights" funatlo, with tha baleful quali-
ties of a "sea lawyer" superadded, man oiled
at his bringing her.

It wns on returning home from one of these
trips that they touched briefly at Kan Fran-
cisco, where the Secretary of the Fishing
Company oame on board. Mrs. Bunker was
stnrtlod to recognize in Iilm ono ot the two
gentlemen who had taken Mr. Marion oil In
the boat but as he did not appear to recognize
her oven utter an awkward introduction by
hor husband, sho would have recovered hor
equanimity but for a singular Incident. As her
hiibbuiid turned momentarily aivnv. the Kecro-tar-

with n significant gosturo, slipped a let-

ter into her hand, Shu folt the blood rush to
her face a, with a smile, ho moved away to
follow hur husband. She came down to the
little cabin and Impatiently tore open tho en-
velope, which bore no address, A small folded
note contalnod the following lines:

I DiTtrlnttaded to burden you with my ronfidtnee,
but tbedlicrallon, tot, and couraa you dlaplayod on
ournral mtttinr. and what ( know of your loyalty
lno, navo prumpttj m lo truit myial nln lo your

klodDtn, Yn tfaoofh you are noirawara wboio you
fcTtbtl)d,a& tua.rttts youro. My IMnvti will;
tooommunlcata wltbmoand to forward to ma, from
tun to ttui, cartaln papert t Importance, whlcu,
owing tolho tyrnnloliploniof tbaaorermnant,
would bo diicoverad and atopped In patting tbroufu
tba oiprtM or Foal Offlo. Tbeaa paper wilt bo
latt at your boui. but bar t unit trott entirely
to jour wit aal judioeat to lb way In
which tbey abould be delivered to my aient at tbo
neareat Meilcin port. To farlllttte your action, yojr
huilmnd will receive dlrectiont lo pureue bltcourie ai
froutb m Todui banloe. wtiere a bot will be ready
to take cbarfaof tbem wben be la alibied. 1 know I
am alitor a gnat favor, but I ban sues confidence In
you that I do not avta aak you to commit yoonalf to a
reply tathia. If II aaa be dona, I know that you win
it II; If 11 cannot, I vlU asdiritasd and appreciate

the rtatoa why. I wllleoly ask yea that when yoaare
ready le receive tha paper yon will fly a imalt rd pen-

nant from the Utile fltn'afl aaaoaf tb rock. Believe
meyoarfrltnitatidfrataretdebtor, W, X.

Mrs. Bunker oast, a hasty glanoo around her.
and pressed the letter to her lips. It was a
udden eon m mm at Ion of her vaguest, d

wlshos, the tenllratlohof her wildest
dreams! To be tho eotilldant ot the gallant
but melancholy hero Id his lonely exile nnd
persecution was to sntlsfv nil tlio unformu-
lated romantic fancies of her U'lrll-- h rending.
Tohe later, pelhnps, the Flout Mnnlotmld of a
middle-age- d l'rlneu Charlie did not. however,
evoke ntiy liidleiuils ns.i.'liti r. s hi her inliid.
Her feminine 'it'iey exalted (ho escaped
duolllil nnd alleged, assassin Into a social
martyr. His actual unall political Intrigues
nnd ignobla alms nt olllco scorned to her llttlo
different from those nsplratluns of loyalty
which hhu had road about -- as pcihnps they
woro. I mined. It Is to bu feared Hint In foolish
little Mrs. Bnnkur. Wvnyanl Marlon had found
the old femlnlno adoration of pretension nnd
prlillcgo which every rascal has taken ad
vantage of slmjo tho flood.

Hon belt, tho noxt mnriilnir after she had re-

turned nnd Zephns hnd sailed away sho Dew a
lodbntidniinii handkerchief on the little flag-

staff before tlio house. A few hours lid or a
boat appeared mysteriously from around the
Point. Its only occupant a common sailor
nsked hor nnnin. nnd handed her u sealed
package. Mrs. Bunker's Invention had

beon at work. She had crentod nn mint
In Mexico, for whom she had. with somo osten-
tation, made somo small purchases whllo In Snn
Francisco. When her husband spoko of going
nsfar south as Todos Santos, elm begged him
to deliver the parcel to hur aunt's mosseugor.
und even addressed It boldly to hur. Insldo
tho outer wrapper sho wrote a uoto to Marion,
which, with u now and amnzltig diffidence, she
composed and altered a dozen times, at hist
addressing tlio following in a large. HchoolRirl
hand: "Sir. 1 obey your commands to tho Inst,
whatever your oppressors or euemles may do,
you can always relv and trust upon Sho who in
deepest sympathy signs herself ever, Mollle

The substitution other maid-
en nemo In full soomed in her Blmullolty to be n
delicate exclusion ot hoi husband from tlio
affair, nud a, certain disguise ot hersolf to
alien eyes. Tho superscription. "To Mrs.
Marlon MucKwan from Mollle Bunker, to be
called tor by hand at Todos Santos," also
struck her as a marvel ot Ingenuity. The
pneknge waB safoly and punctually delivered
by Zeplias. who brought back a small packet
directed to her. which, on private examination,
proved to contain a letter addressed to "J. E.
Kir by. tobe called for," with tho hurried line:
"A thousand thanks. W. M." Mrs. fiuuker
drew a long, quick breath, no might have
written more: he might have but the wish
remained still unformulated. The next day
she run up a slguul: the umo boat and soli-
tary rower appeared around the Point, and
took tho puckago. A week later, when her
husband was ready for eea, sho again hoisted
her Bignnl. 11 brought a return package for
Mexico, whloh sho enclosed and readdressed.
nud gave to hor husband. The recurrence of
this incident nppuiently struck u bright Idea
from the simple Zephns." Look hero, Mollle. why don't vou come
yourself and seo your aunt. I can't go Into
port without a license, and them port charges
oust n heap o' red tape, for thev'vo got a

Hcaie on down theio just now. but you
can go ashore In tho boat nud I'll get permis-
sion from tlio Secretary to stand oft and wait
for you there for twenty-fou- r liour.s." Mis. Bun-
ker flushed and paled nt Hie thought. Shu
could see him! The letter would bo Biifllcionl
excuse, tho distrust suggested by her husbnud
would glvo color to her delivering it In person.
Thero was perhaps u brief twinge of con-
science in tiiktugthlsadvantugo of Zuphns's
kindness, hut the next moment, with that pe-
culiar lolc known only to the sex, sho lundo
the unfortuuute man's suggestion a condona-
tion of her deceit. She hadn't asked to go: he
had offered to tako her. He had only himself
to thank.

But tho political excitement In which sho
had become h parti-mi- i without understanding
or even conviction, presently culminated with
the Presidential cnmpalgn and election of
Abraham Lincoln. The intrigues of Sotithorn
xtatesmun were revealed In open expression,
and echoed In California by those citizens of
Southorn birth und extraction who had long
held place, power, ami opinion there. Thero
woro rumors of secession, ot California joining
the South, or of her founding uu Independent
Pacific empire. A note for ".I. IX Kirby" in-
formed Mrx. Bunker that sho was carefully to
retain any correspondence Hint might be in
hor hands until fiuthur orders, almost at tho
same time that Zeplins as regretfully told hur
that his projected Southern trip had boon sus-
pended. Mrs. Bunkor was disappointed, and
yot, singular conditions ot her feel-
ings, felt rollnvcd that her meeting with Ma-
rion was postponed. It is to bo feared thut
somo dim conviction, unworthy a partisan,
that in the magnitude of political events her
own pretty personality might bo overlooked
by her hero tended somewhat to her resigna-
tion.

Meanwhile the seasons had changed. Tho
winter rains hud set In; tho trado winds had
shifted to tbo southeast: nnd the cottage,
although strengthened, enlarged, nnd mado
moro comfortable through the good fortunos
of the Bunkors. was no longer sheltered by tlio
cliff, but was exposed to tlio full strength ot
tho Pacific gales, There Were lung nights
when sho could hear the rain full monotonous-
ly on tho shingles, or startle hor with a short
sharp ruvcillo on the windows: tliero worn
bilcf days of Hying clouds and drifting sun-
shine, nud intervals of dull gray shadow, when
Hie heaving white breakers beyond tho gato
slowly lifted themselves and sank boforo hor
Uko wraiths of warning. At such times, in her
accepted solitude, Mrs. Bunker gave herself
up to strange tnooilsand singular visions: tho
moro audacious and moro striking it seemed
to her from their very remoteness, and
tlio difficulty she was beginning to have In
materialising thorn. The actual person
ality oi nynyara .viarion. us sue Know
it in her ono intorvlew. had become very
shadowy and faint iu tlio months that
passed, yet when the days were heavy Mlie
sometimes saw herself standing by his side in
some vnguotroplcnl surroundings, and hailed
by tho multitude ns tho faithful wife and con-
sort of tho great leader. PiesMunt. Fmperur
hhe knew not what! Kxactly how tills was to
bo managed, and tho manner of Zepnus's
efmcenieiit from tlio nceni), nover troubled her
childish fancy, and. It is but fair to say, her
woman's conscience, in tlio logic before al-
luded tn.it seemed to her that all ethical ih.
siionslbilltv for hor actions rested with tlio
husband who hnd unduly married her. Nor
wero t hoso visions always roseate. Iu the wild
declamation of Hint exciting epoch which
tilled tho nowspupcr.s, theio was talk of short
hhrilt with traitors. So tliero wore days when
Hid sudden oiisetotiibi'iinll of hall against hor
window caused her to start as if sho had hoard
I bo sharp lusilludu of that Illo of muskets of
which she had sometimes load In history.

One day she had n singular flight. Sho had
hciudtho bound of on in falling with u n

nud legulnritv unknown to her. She
vva-- stall loo to see tlio aptiniach of a laigo
eight-oa- r haigo invved bv mon in uniform,
with tv.ii ofllcor- - wupped in clonks in tlio
stern sheets, nud tofii tliein tho glfttrjr of
musket barrels. Tho two ofllcers appeared to
lie convulsing earnestly, und occasionally
pointing to tho hhoie nnd Hie bluff above. For
an in.-t'i-ut slio tienihlod, and thou an instinct
of lev oil and followed. Shu hur-iledl- y

mmoved the nng. which she usiiallv
vvmc) wliunalmiH. troui her linger, slipped It
with tlio packet under tho uialliossof hor lied,
and prepared with hhizinguios to luce the in-
trude! r. But when tho boat landed, tlio two
oltlceiH, with tuiiiculy n glance toward tho
collage, proceeded leisurely along tho shore,
llollmed. lot It must ho confessed a littlo
Piqued nt their Indifference, she snatched up
lier hat end II Io-- forth to confront thorn.

"I fiipposo you ilou't know th. u this Is pii-int- o

property'''' she said, sh.uldv.
Tho gioup halted and turned toward her.

Tho onlnily. who was loilowiiig, tinned his
face aside und Miiilod. The younger ollUcr
doniurclv lilted his cap The elder, gray,
handsome. In a General's uniform, after a

d xciiitiuy
ol Ihn little figure, gtnvelv lui-e- d his gaunt.
leteil lingers in a mihtiuv salute

" I beg vour pardon, m.idani, but 1 am afraid
we nevei oven thought of that. We mo making
a pi'uliniinaiy survey for the liovoiiioiont with
a nosilbln view of fortifying the bluff. It is
vary doubtlill if yuii will bu distill bed in any
rights you may linvo. hut II you are. the Gov-
ernment will not fail to nuke II good to ion."
Ha turued carelessly to tin) aide beside bun.
" I (.impose the bluff isqul'u iu.icue'siblo fiom
here t"" 1 don't know about that. General. They
sny that Marlon, utter ho killed Henderson,
escaped down this wnv." nld tint young man." lndeed-wh- at gO'-i-d vu that t How did ho
get way rrom hero i"

"They say that Mrs. rairfnx was hanging
round in a boat, waiting for him. The story ot
the escape is nil out now.'

They movod away with n slight peifunetory
bow to Mrs. Hunker, only the lounger officer
noting Hint tho pert pretty little Western wo-
man vvnsn t as sharp nud snappy to e

liadnlllrst promised to be.
Mho turned back to the cottaco astounded,

nigc", und ncvu!y idiuued. ..Who was this
Mrs. hilrfux who hnd usurped her fame and
Military devotion.' Tliero was no woman In
tho bout that took him ulf; It was equally well
known Hint lie went iu tho ship alone. If they
hud hoaru thut homo woman was with him
horo why should thoy have supposed it was
Mrs. Fairfax I Zophas might know some-
thing but ho was away. Tlio Uiouglit haunted
her that day and the noxt. On tha third came
a more startling Incident.

She had been wandering along the edge of
hor domain In a state of loatlessness which
had driven her from tho monotony of the
house when she heard the barking f the big
Newfoundland dog whloh Zephas had lately
bought for protection and oompany. She
looked up and' saw the boat and Its solitary

at the landing. She ran quickly to thaEwer to bring the packet. Ajibtentoradtb

iaaaaaai' "' Tf'aaaal
started back In amatvimsrif Tot tha lttinar iMroom wns already tn possession of a woman teaaH
who wan seated calmly by the table. ... . 'HTho stranger turned on Mrs. Bunker J
frankly Insolent glaneo and deliberate -- mam" ?,HInntlon which only one woman can give an- - "iJMother. In that glance Mrs. Bunker felt herself i$9M
in the presence of a superior, oven If her own 'Kjaai
ei.shad nut told hor that In beauty, attire. yJH
nnd hearing tho intiuderwas ot a type ana vbbHcondition rr beyond her own. or even that of 'WBany sho had known. It wns the moro crushing; X'Agaaa1
Hint there also seemed to he In this haughty 'aaaH
woman the snnio Incongntoiisness and snarp ,'atttB
continM to th plain and .homely surroundings H
.r tin ttngo Hint she ruinoinbered in him. aaH"lu'irt' Mrs. Hunker, I believe." she said Hin languid Southern accents. "How do don." MH"1 um Mis. Hunker," said Mrs. Bunker.' )

shoillv
"Atnlsothls U vv here Cuniibi Marlon Moer'l .'iiaaH

when he uall"d to' (ho host tn tako him oft." TaH
-- aid tho slr.iiigci. glancliig luzJIv around, anil YI'amH
ilehi) lug with suillTliginsojiHico tho explana- - ''C'amB
Hon sin knew .Mrs Hunker wns oxpoctlng. "iJatB" Tlio Cuiinle ah til it was n pooh enough nUne. 'Hbut I don'l seo it. I reckon, however, ho wAs aHtun vv'oirled to judge und glad enough to get
olT, Yo' ought to have made him talk ho gen laaal
cmlly don'l want much pioniliting to talk. to .Jaaai
women t JrMM" lie didn't scorn in n hurry logo." Bald Mrs. v&bH
lliinker. Itidiguiiiitlv. ihu uoxt moment. sho '?mmi
saw her ei tor. oven bcfoie the cruel, hand Watti
some smile of tier uiibldilon guest revealed It. ''aati" I thought so," she said lazily: "this Is.llm '.(,'
place, nud heie's whom tho Cunnle stayed. Vaal
Only yu' mightn't have given him and yo self ''aH
nival tothe first "trungerqullo so easy. The . vaaal
I'unnlu might Inivn tuuglit yo' that, the two M
or three, hours ho was with yo ,.aaml

"What do you want with mo?" demanded ilHMrs. Hunker, angrily. ammw" I want n letter yo' have for mo from Ounnla ; B
Marlon." taaal

"I hnve nothing for you." said Mrs. Bunker. b'afl" I don't know who vou are." caaal
"Vou ought to. considering you'vo bon act- - aHlug ns messenger betvvuen tho Cunnlo and ' ''laami

me." said the lady, coolly. .laatl
"That's not true." said Mrs. Bunker, hotly, "'

to combut nn Inwnid sinking.
The lady rose with a lazy, languid grace. XbbbI

walked tothodoor.audcalled, still lazily, "Oh. 'rjH
The solitary lower clambered up the rocks . fl

and appeared on tho rottugo throshold. HI"Is lids tlio Indy who gave you the letters t

for me und to whom you look minor" JibH" Ai, .sifiorii." .v .
"They wore nddressud to a Mr. Kirby." said ?Ha

Mrs. Bunker, sullenly. "How was I to know IbHIhuy wore for Mrs. Kliby-'- ... '
"Mr. Kirby. Mis. Kirby. nnd myself aro all jbH

the same. Vou ilou't suppose the Cuonlw '!would givo my re il name nud address? Old &H1
you address yo'r packet to bis real name or tr ;
soma ono else? Bid you lei your husband
know who thoy were fut'?" HaOddly, a Hlokenlng sense of the meanness ot 2 .
all those docelt and stihtarfuges suddenly XBJ
came over Mrs. Buuker. Without roplvlng she) Kwont to her bedioom und returned with Col. Jbb1
Marlon's last letter, which she tossed into her VSJvisitor's lap. bB

"Thank yo', Mrs. Bunker. I'll ho sure to tell
the Cunnlo how careful yo' wero not to give up fHhis correspondence to everybody. It'll pleasn tJafl
him mo' than to hear vo' are wearing his ring .

which oven body knows heforo poople. LHj
"Ho gave it to mo-- he ho knew I wouldn't 'MM

take money " said Mrs. Bunker. Indignantly.
"Hu didn't havo anv to give." said the lady. ;

slowly, ns she lemovod tho envelope from hor
letter and looked up with u dazzling but cruel
smile. "ASu'th'n goutloinau don t fill UP his .

pockets whon hu goes nut to tlglit. Ho don't
tuck his muw's Bible In his breast pocket, clap ..
his dear auntie's locket, big as a cheese plate.
over his heart, nor let his solo loather elgync ',

ease that his gyeil gave him lio round him In ,.

spots when bo goes out to take another gentle
man's fire. Hu leaves that lo Yunks!" c

"Bill you eoiun hero to lnult my husband?'
said Mrs. Butiknr iu Hie nige of desperation. i

"To insult yo' husband 1 Well I camo hone
to get a letter that Ids wife received from his
political and nntuial enemy, .and perhaps I A
dldl" With u side glance ut Mrs. Bunker
crimson cheek sho uddud. carelessly, " I have
nothing ugaiust ('apt. Bunkor: he's a straight- - ,

forward man. aud must go with his kind. Ho
helped those hounds ot vigilantes because, h &

believes in thoin. Wo couldn't bribo him It jwo wanted lo. And wo don't."
If she only kuow something of this woman ss

relations to Marlon -- which she only instinc-
tively suspected -- and could retaliate upon hur.
Mrs. Bunker felt she would have given up hor
lifo at that moment.

"Col. Marlon seems to find plenty that ho v

can bribe." sho said, roughly, "mid l'vo yet to ..av.
kuow who ou mo to sit in judgment on'thomr" -
You've got your letter, tako it nnd go! When i
ho wants to send ion another through me. Jsomebody ulso must come for it, not you. ;,-

-;

That's nil!" &

Sho druw back as If to lot the intruder pass.
but tho bvdy. without moving n muscle, finished ,;

the rending of her letter, thon stood up quietly '
and began carefully to draw her handsome
cloak over hor shoulders. "Vo want to know ,,
who I apt. Mrs. Bunker." she said, arranging; ;
tin. velvet collar under her white, oval chin. --,

"Well. I'm a Ko'th'n woman from HgynrA.
nnd I'm I'lgynlan first, last, nnd all the time."
Kho shook out her sleeves and the folds of her
cloak. "1 helluva in State rights nnd slavery --

if you know what that mouns. 1 hate flm 7
North. I hate tho KiirI. I bate the West I hate r
this nigger Government. I'd kill that man .a
Lincoln iinlckorthau lightning 1" She began "

to draw down tho lingers other gloves, hold-
ing her shapely hands upright before Her.
"1'inlinidand fast to the cause. Igavnup '
houso and niggers foi it." Sho began to but. I
ton her gloves at thuwilst with nqnie difficulty. ,

llghtlv setting together her bentitifiil lips as
sho did so. " I gave up my husband for It. and
1 went lo the man who loved it better and bad
lisked more for it than over ho had."Cunnl
Marion's my frioiid. I'm Mrs. Fairfax. "Jose-
phine Hardee that wus: his disciple and fol-
lower. Well, maybothobo puritanical No'th'n
folks might givo it another untile!" 'Sho moved slowly toward the door, but on ,

the threshold paused, ns Col. Marion had. anil
camo back to Mia Hunker with uu outstretched
hand. "I don't suo that yo' and ue neod
Miio'll. 1 didn't como hero for that. I camo
hereto see jour husband, and seeing you I
thought it was only light lo talk squarely to ,
you. us vou understand 1 wouldn't talk to
your husband. Mrs. Bunker. I want your hus-
bnud to take 1110 away I want him to tnko m
to tbo Cunnlo. Ill tried to coin anv other
way I'd lie watchod. Hided upon, and followed,
and only lead thoso hounds on tils track. I
don't expect yo' to ask yo' husband for me, but - a
only not to intoi fore when 1 do." ' 11

There wart n touch of unexpected weakness II
In linr voice and n look of pain in her eyes m
which was not unlike what Mrs. Bunkor had m
seen and pitied in Marion. But they wuro thn 9
eyes of a woman who had humbled her. and 1

Mrs. Bunker would linvo been unworthy her
sex if she had not felt a cruel enjoyment in It.
Yet the doininunco of the strangor wns still en f
stiong she did not dare t lefuso the proffered
hand. She. however, slipped the ring from her
linger, and laid It in Mrs. Fairfax's palm.

"Vou can tnko that with you'." sho suld. with
a dcspeiute attempt to imitate, tho other's I

previous indifference. "I shouldn't liko tit
depuvo you aud your fi lend of tlio opportunity ,
of making use of It again. As for my husband, f I
I shall say nothing of you to him ns long as M
you say nothing l him of mo which I sup-- ra
pose is vvliut vou mean." tf

Tliu insolent look came back tnMrH. 8 fk
face. "I reckon vo're right." she said quietly. 9
puttingthu ting In hui pocket ns sho fixod her
daik on mi Mrs. Hunker, "and the ring may
bo of use again, (iood-b- Mis. Hunker." - B

She waved hor hand carelessly, anil turning
away passed nut of tho house, A moment Inter 1

the boat and its two occupants pushed from
tlio shoie. and disappeared round tlio Point.

Then lr- -. Honker looked round the room
and down upon her empty linger, and knew
Hint it was tbo end of her ilreiini It was all
over now-indo- oil, with tliu picture of that I

jiintid, iiiJocnt ivnimui heforo tier she won-
dered it it hnd over bosun This was tho
woman she hnd allowed he-se- lf to think she
might be. 1'his was the vvoimi'i hn was think-
ing of when he r.H theio: this was (ho Mrs.
Fairfax tho ollleeis bad spoken of. who hail
lundo her Mis Ihinkcr-t- ho for
thoir loveniiiking! All thevvoiL that sho had
dono fnrliliii. Hut deceit siiu had practised on
her was to bring him and this vvu-m-

together! And thoy both know ll. nnd had
no doubt lunched nt her and hci pretension.

it vvusvvithii burnlngcheok Hint M10 thought
how she had intended lo go lo .Marion and Im-
agined heisvlf utilving poihnpb to II ml tliu
MiiimulotH vv innin already theio. in hervaguo
unformulated longjiigsjihfl Jjitd novor before
enliiM tlio degfiitTnTffrfTTn'rJr hl-- her fool-

ish o.imiuM might load her, SI10 suvv it now:
thut humiliating moral lesson vvu are nil apt
Inoxp'iioni:' in the accidental display of our fl
own pnitlcolnr vices In the poison wn hate 'Jalio had lust fell in Mis, I'aiifnv's presence. I
With It 0 line tho paralyzing lea.' of her hus- - 1
band's discovtrv of her secret. Secure as aha t
had beon 111 her dull belief that ho had in 1
s .me way vviouged her by marrying ?.

her. sh for iho Hist Huh- - began to !!

if tins condoned Ihu deceit she I
had practised nu him. 'I lie tribute Mrs. r.
I airfnx had paid of his H

integr.lv and lionosty by an enemy und a wo- - 1
man liko herself tioublcd her, frightened f
hoi, nnd filled her with her Hist jealousy U

What It this woman should tell liim all; what
if hhoshoiild umku usu of him us Marion had
of hor. ephiiH wni a strung Northern parti- - u

san. but was ho proof nguiiisr the guileful &

cbaimb of siichadevll .' She had never thought '
before nfqiieationinc b:s fidelity to her: the A

suddenly remembered now omn inugh pleat- - , r
Hiitrx'sot cajit, "Imninn" 11 i,iardtothe in- - C

constancy of lilscalllng. No' iheiowas buton j.
thing for liei to do; sue would make a j

ofuan breast to him; -- ha .tl him - $

nverythlng she bad dono except the fatal
funny that compelled lier to it. hhe began to j
look for his coming now with alternate liopo j
nnd fen r with unabated impatience. Tha j
night Hint he should have ai lived passad .
slowly: inoinlngi-nine- . but iintiupluis. When
tlio mist had lifted she ran impatiently to the
rocks and gazed anxiously toward tholowr j
bay. Thero were a fow gray sails scarco dl- - j
tlnguisliabloabovu the grnyi-- r vrnter. but they I

were not his. hhu glanced hair mechanically j

seuvviuil, and her ores been 1110 suddenly fixed.
Thero was no mistake, bhe know the rig. She
could son tho familiar whlto lap streak as tha '

vessel careened on the starboard tack. It was ;;
her husband' schooner slowly creeping out of u
the Oolden Oat.
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